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	Three Years On

Race to the Edge

GB!

_Hello and welcome, villagers of Berk! Today, you shall see the adventures of Helen Haddock, daughter of Stoick Haddock, chief of Berk. Now, you may be asking "How can that be? Hiccup is the child of our chief." Well, this is another world, a world where Hiccup and Astrid are different genders yet the story is the same._

_Let's see, where are you now? Oh! You're just a few months after the Berserker War, aren't you? Then, this might be a bad idea...Ah, whatever! On with the show!_

"Show, what do they mean show?" asked Hiccup as the world around him went dark. It became bright again in the shape of a square...

**A black streak raced across the screen, carrying a passenger on it's back. It was Toothless and Hiccup, daughter of the chief of Berk, her braid streaking along behind her. The two flew around a small island strewn with small huts. A door opened on one of them, showing the rest of the gang. Asher, Fishlegs, Snotlout, and the twins looked at the audience proud as Hiccup landed in the front. She held out a cylinder, backlit by Toothless's low flame.**

**"This changes everything..."**

"Okay, not gonna lie," Tuffnut started, "but Hiccup you look hot as a girl."

"Thanks, I guess," Hiccup grimiced. Astrid let out a small laugh, then thought about her other self.

**The scene changes to Outcast Island. Prisoners line the cells as the reach out for the bread being handed out by the guard, but he gives a different package to one prisoner in partiicular.**

**"Hey!" yelled Alvin, "Why does he always get special treatment?"**

**The prisoner was not fond of his statement.**

**"Oh, Mr. Big Shot! Mr. Berserker Chief." Daggur. "Do you want some? Come here, I'll give you some." He grabbed Alvin when he got close enough. "I've been meaning to tell you something for the last three years. Your voice is...REALLY ANNOYING!" He shoved the ex-chief to the ground before chuckling at the package.**

**"It's a brand new day, my dear Hiccup. Hope you're well rested," he chuckled.**

It finally clicked in Stoick's head that someone on Outcast Island helped Daggur escape, and that he was coming after Hiccup. Why does his child always seem to find trouble?

**Hiccup and Toothless entered the scene, skimming the surface of the ocean. Rising into a steep climb, Hiccup encouraged her best friend to go higher.**

**"That's it! You got it! Higher!" She exclaimed, her voice full of joy. She was pracitcally in ecstacy that she didn't notice her belt unlatching. "What the...Oh no, not again! TOOTHLESS!"**

Gobber, Stoick, and the teens turned to Hiccup. He responded with a confused look.

"You can't go one day without almost dying?" Astrid asked. She got a shrug in response.

**Toothless noticed his empty back, almost immediately, and dove after her. Meeting her almost neck and neck, he looked to her. She fell head first, but her arms were crossed and she looked fairly calm.**

**"So just plummet, or, uh...any ideas?" Hiccup asked. Toothless responded by turning to allow her to fall on his back. "I seriously have to get my own pair of wings." He grumbled. "Oh shush."**

Everyone was astonished by the relationship between the two. It has definately grown in the years they've been together, and if Lady Hiccup's face was anything to go by, they've been friends for a couple of years.

**Hiccup flew by various parts of Berk, displaying the new additions. Like, dragon feeding stations, stables, a new defense system, and the main village.**

_**This is Berk, and so is this, and this, and this. Yeah, its been three whole years since the war with the Berserkers and Berk has changed a lot. But then, again so have we.**_

"Hey, its all of us!" Fishlegs exclaimed.

**Snotlout walked up to a catapault before...climbing in it?**

_**Snotlout works at the armory. Now, with the title of "Official Weapons Tester."**_

**Snotlout is launched into the air, hi-fiving Hiccup along the way, then falling to the ground himself. He started screaming as the twins pushed a cart full of spears, knives, and swords toward his landing point. Thankfully, he was saved by Hookfang at the last minute,**

_**The twins, to absolutely no one's surprise, have decided to dedicate their lives to Loki, the god of pranks...Lucky us. Fishlegs found his calling. He teaches the kids of Berk the history of dragons.**_

**Fishlegs is seen leading Meatlug around. She carries three kids on her back. He stops and points up to the sky, gesturing to Hiccup and Toothless. Hiccup waves to the kids before moving on.**

**"He really doesn't need to call me a hero everytime the kids see me," she mumbled, "You lose a leg to a dragon and, suddenly, you're sitting at Thor's right hand."**

**"HICCUP!"**

**"Oh hey, Asher," she responded with a smile.**

"So, this is the 'other Astrid.' Gotta admit, I would so date him," Ruffnut sighed.

**"Finally, I've been chasing you since the armory. What's got you in a rush?" He asked.**

**"Someone told me there was a strange creature in the far North. Do you wanna check it out?"**

**"Sure, but we really need to talk-"**

**"Cool, let's go!"**

**And with that she was off.**

**Asher caught up to Hiccup at the edge of the far North. He directed Stormfly next to Toothless, then hovered in place.**

**"Ok...caught you. Now, can we talk?"**

**"Sur-wait! Behind that rock. Long neck, large head, I think we may have a new dragon!"**

**Asher couldn't help but smile at her enthusiasim. He hasn't seen her like this in a **_**loooong **_**time. Ever since they started finding less and less dragons, Hiccup's gone back to spending most of her time in the forge.**

**Hiccup steered Toothless around the rock, only to find the twins.**

**"LOKI'D"**

**"Bye."**

**She was soooooo done with those two.**

"I don't think I've _ever _seen our Hiccup that disappointed." Snotlout spoke, bringing out the thought in everyone's mind.

**"Hiccup, dear, those two are muttonheads. But you have to admit, we've visited every island, every sea stack, and every island in the archipelago TWICE and we haven't spotted a new dragon in a long time. Maybe its over."**

**Asher looked to see that Hiccup had sat herself down on the sea stack, with her prothetic removed. He sat down next to her, pulling her stump in his lap, massaging it.**

**"That can't be all there is. There has to be something more out there," she whispered.**

**"What if there isn't, dear? What if we're done? What if YOU'RE done? What if the search is over?"**

**"It can't be."**

**Asher sighed before lifting her chin.**

**"Well, its over for me. I've been trying and trying to tell you this. Stormfly and I, we're joining the Berk Guard."**

**Hiccup looked to him in shock before putting on a smile.**

**"Asher, that's great. I'm so happy for you guys."**

**"Hic, all I'm saying is that maybe you should give some thought to what's next for you and Toothless."**

"What would you do?" Gobber asked.

"I guess I would go back to the forge, try to be in the background again. Back to ol' HICCUP THE USELESS for me."

**Hiccup entered her house, along with Toothless, and sat down at the table with Stoick. They were silent until Stoick said something.**

**"What's wrong?"**

**Her head fell to the table.**

**"DidyouknowAsherjoinedtheBerkGuard?"**

**"Yes, I do. He spoke to me about it. Said something about it helping him protect you should I give him permission."**

**"You did what?" Her head shot up. "Did-did Asher ask you for my hand?" He was silent. "DAD!" Silence. "FINE, back to the table." She plopped her head down once again.**

**"Alright, I'll be a good father. Yes, he did propose the idea, but I've agreed to nothing yet." She stayed on the table. "So, what are you up to?" Her head shot up, stared at him, then back to the table. "Okay, do you have anything planned for the rest of the day?"**

**"THAT'S JUST IT!" Hiccup's head shot up. "All the other riders have their different things going on, but what about me? What am I to do if there are no more dragons to discover, no more islands to discover? Maybe its time for me-"**

"Hiccup, do you really feel like this?" Stoick asked.

"Not really. Well, not at this point in time. I'm still in schock over the whole Berserker War."

**The front door slammed open, and there stood the twins and a sopping wet Johann.**

**"Johann, what happened to you?" He struggled to breathe. "Tuffnut, what happened?"**

**"We were just pulling a joke on Bucket and Mulch, and he appeared behind me on Belch. We brought him here straight away."**

**"Daggur..." Johann groaned. "Daggur, he's out."**

**"What?"**

**"He's out. He's more Berserk than ever, and Hiccup, you're at the top of his revenge list."**

"Hiccup, can't you go one day without endangering your life?" Gobber and Stoick asked.

"Didn't I answer this earlier?"

**Hiccup stood in front of a large map in the arena, trying to pinpoint where Dagur could be.**

**"All that we got from Johann before he passed out was this: Dagur escaped from Outcast Island by commandeering his ship and throwing him overboard about here." She gestured to a few knotts off Outcast Island.**

**"So, what you're saying is that Dagur COULD BE ANYWHERE BY NOW?" Snoutlout yelled.**

**"Now, there is no need to shout," she sassed, "and yes."**

**"Well, that just leave... I don't know, let me think...THE ENITRE OCEAN TO SEARCH! No thank you."**

**Hiccup gave her cousin the best stink eye she could before leaning on Toothless with a face that said, "Can you believe this guy?"**

**"Miss Helen."**

**"Johann, how many times have I told you to call me Hiccup? I've grown too accustom to the name. How are you feeling?"**

**"Much better, thank you for asking. More importantly, I have more than a strong suspicion where our nefarious foe may be heading." The trader explained, gesturing to a fog back in the bottom left corner.**

**"Outside the archipelago?" ASher asked.**

**"No! Just inside the fog bank on the outer group of islands."**

**"I don't know. The last time we went into a creepy fog bank, Hiccup lost a leg," Tuffnut explained.**

**"Look, Ruffnut..."**

**"Tuffnut."**

**"...Tuffnut, when Dagur commandeered my precious ship, he also came into possession of a very important map...one that leads to a graveyard of ships hidden in that fog bank." There was a collection of gasps and whispers. "If I may finish?"**

**"Johann," Snoutlout started, "the last time we allowed you to finish, we ended up on Breakneck Bog. So, no...No finishing."**

**"Snoutlout, please. Johann, what is so special about the graveyard?"**

**"Well, you see..."**

**"Short version, please."**

**"It's where I store all my treasures and wares."**

**All of their faces hung in shock, but Fishlegs broke the silence first.**

**"Wow, concise, to the point. Who knew?"**

**"Which reminds me of the first time I was labeled as "concise"! He was a young man, very ugly, I actually..."**

**"Johann."**

**"Yes?"**

**"Focus, anything else?" Hiccup asked.**

**"As a matter of fact, there is one ship you must avoid at all cost. It's called... the Reaper. Riddled with booby traps from stem to stern. Barely made it out with my life the only time I dared venture aboard. Oh, wow!"**

**Hiccup nodded her head before looking to her best friend.**

**"Okay, Toothless, let's go. Unless, of course, any of you can make time out of your busy schedules to capture a dangerous maniac?"**

"So, business as usual?" Astrid asked.

"On the nose, milady."

Stoick and Astrid's mother saw the bond between the two. Maybe a wedding is in the future for the both of them.

**Hiccup and Toothless were in the air once more, the sky a bit darker than before.**

**"This is pretty great, huh, bud?" He let out a trill of happiness. "Seems like forever since we all flew as a group. Let's see how rusty they are. V FORMATION!" The rest of the group followed the order. "Not bad...DIAMOND FORMATION!" They followed again.**

**"How rusty does little missy think we are?" Tuffnut questioned.**

**"Uh, guys, little tight on the diamond, aren't we?" Fishlegs coughed.**

**Hiccup laughed as Snoutlout pulled up next to her.**

**"5,000 pounds of flaming muscle coming through!" He shouted.**

**"Ever the class act," she chuckled.**

**They flew a while longer before finding their way into the graveyard.**

**"I knew it. I knew there was more," the rider smiled.**

**"Some of these ships? I've never seen anything like them," Asher gasped.**

**"Okay, everyone fan out. If you see any trace of Dagur, send the signal. Be careful, all of you."**

**After a while, the group met up on one of the still standing ships.**

**"No sign of Dagur. Looks like got here first." Hiccup briefed.**

**"So, what's the plan?" Asher asked.**

**"We wait."**

"That's your plan? Wait? Why are you the leader?" Snoutlout complained.

**"Wait...Wait a minute. For how long? This fog is giving me AND Meatlug the willies." Fishlegs whimpered.**

**"He has a point," Asher started, "We can't wait around here forever."**

**"We can't just leave Johann's treasures here, Ash. Dagur will steal them and use the profits to build a new armada."**

**"Not if we steal them first," Ruffnut suggested.**

**"That is the dumbest idea I've ever heard. I hereby disown you," Tuffnut pouted.**

**"Actually," Hiccup smiled, "you know what? I sort of like that idea."**

**"Welcome back to the family!"**

**"Okay, here's the plan: we search the ships, gather up Johann's treasure and take it back to Berk. Keep your eyes open for Daggur, he can show up at any time."**

**As they agreed, hissing came from around them.**

Every single dragon in the room started to squirm and hide behind their riders. It is still a sight to see large and ferocious dragons act like babies.

**"Has Dagur's voice changed?"**

**Hiccup ran to the side of the ship.**

**"Eels! Everyone, get your dragons before they get spooked and take off."**

**Too late, all but Toothless were off. Then, the ship started to tilt.**

**"The eels are pulling the ship down!"**

**One by one, they all fell. Tuffnut grabbed the mast...**

**"Fishlegs, grab my foot!" He did. "Oh, you ate a full breakfast. You ate everyone's breakfast."**

**Asher tried his best, but he slipped and fell into eels infested waters.**

**"HICCUP!"**

**"Toothless, dive!"**

**Hiccup and Toothless dove under and grabbed Asher before pushing the rest of the teams to the next boat over.**

**"Pardon me, does anyone else think that Johann could have warned us about... I don't know...the giant screaming eels?!"**

**"Snoutlout, would you relax? The dragons will be back. In the meantime, we stick with the plan. Find all the treasure you can, quickly."**

**As everyone made their way, Hiccup's gaze lingered on ship in particular.**

**"Hel, why are you staring at that ship?" Asher asked her.**

**"I'm gonna check it out."**

**"The Reaper? The one we were warned not to go on?"**

**"Exactly. A ship covered with booby traps from step to stern. I'm thinking, what is on there they don't want people to find?"**

**"Just be careful..."**

Everyone finally calmed down their dragons to the point of using their dragons as chairs and couches.

**"This boat is definitely not from the archipelago."**

_**These carvings, the design on the sail... I've never seen anything like this. And this metal...**_

**Toothless looked worried.**

**"Come on, bud, it' just an empt-AH! he he...just a bird." That earned a tail to the head. "Whatever. Come on, bud. Don't you wanna see what's down below?" ... "Alright, fine. I guess I'm going alooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo-"**

**Hiccup got her foot stuck in a trap that tried to drag her into the waters. Thankfully, Toothless burned the line just in time."**

**"OK! NOBODY GOES TO THIS MUCH TROUBLE UNLESS THERE'S SOMETHING ON THIS BOAT THAT THEY DON'T WANT FOUND!" She was panting at this point. "Sorry for yelling." She made her way to the trap door while holding out a lantern. Toothless supplied the flame. "Come on, watch your step." **

**Making her way down, she held tight to the ladder, but let go fairly quick when her prosthetic was snapped upon.**

"Stop giving me that look, I don't go asking for trouble." Hiccup explained. "I may be the sole target of Loki for crying out loud.

**"Ok, bear trap. One of the benefits of having a metal leg, I suppose. Okay, let's take this nice and...Toothless?"**

**Her best friend sat in front of a large cage filled with large white objects.**

**"Dragon bones...I'm sorry you had to see this bud." She hugged him closer. "Whoever commanded this ship was clearly no friend of dragons. Let's get moving."**

**The two moved in silence for a few moments.**

**"Toothless?" He looked to her. "If I was to get married to Asher, do you approve?" Toothless looked at her with a confused look. "I know, I know, it's silly but I just need to know. For the longest time, I thought my dad would marry me of for the sake of the tribe, but then Asher came into the frame. I know I have his approval, but now I want yours."**

"I can see why you'd ask your dragon for approval," Gobber interjected.

"Explain if you would," Hiccup stated, curious.

"You needed approval from someone who seemed to care about you before the whole village did. For many years, you were hiding in your workshop before dragon training. I say, you consider Toothless more of a brother than a friend or pet."

"Right on nose..."

**Toothless nuzzled into her neck causing her to laugh.**

**"Thanks, bud. I knew I could count on you."**

**He growled a happy chord and moved on ahead to sit in front of a door.**

**"Commander's quarters," she hummed, "Bud, come back here. Okay, so here's the plan..." He interrupted with a weak plasma blast destroying the door. "I like yours better."**

**The quarters held nothing but a simple desk...with a skeleton sitting at it. It's boney hand laid on top of a wooden cylindar, decorated with metal inlay and fixings.**

**"Whatever this is, if it's on this ship, it's no good for dragons. Which means it's not staying here withing Dagur's reach."**

**Crouching down, Hiccup carefully removed the hand and lifted the object. She hesitated...**

**"Huh. Well, that wasn't too.." **_**CHINK! **_**"Giant axe! Toothless run!"**

**Throwing Hiccup on his back, Toothless dodged various booby traps to get Hiccup onto the deck. Right where Dagur was waiting.**

**"Hiccup," Dagur charmed, "Did you miss me? 'Cause I sure missed you. Every year for three days I thought about you and your precious Night Fury. I thought about the lovely wedding we will have."**

**"Sorry Dagur, but she's spoken for," Asher snapped.**

**"Oh," he dragged, "So, Mr. Prodigy and the Runt are together. Isn't that precious?"**

**"What do you want Dagur?" Hiccup demanded.**

**"Well, I was thinking the jewels, the gold, and whatever it is you have behind your back." She narrowed her eyes. "Come on, hand it over like a good boy. Lovers share, you know."**

**"You know you're not going to get very far with that thing, right?" She said, handing over the unknown object.**

**"Oh, boy, here we go. Must we always do the same dance, Hiccup? Not that you're not a fabulous dancer. Now, if you'll excuse me. I've got people to see, an army to build, revenge to plot...Oh, so much to do and so little time! Isn't this exciting, Hiccup? You...You must have been so bored over the last three years."**

**"Yeah, he's got a point. Not enough explosions." The twins laughed.**

**"Alas," Dagur continued, "my time has come to an end. Farewell for now, my sweet, until we meet again on the field of battle."**

**As Dagur left, Hiccup up lept off Toothless to try and pry the cages open.**

**"Forget about us!" Asher exclaimed. "Go after him!"**

**"What about you? Will you guys be okay?" She asked.**

**"What are you waitng for go?!" Snoutlout exclaimed.**

"I'm glad to see the relationship between all of you has changed over the years." Gobber thought outloud.

**Running back to Toothless, Hiccup flew after Dagur. As she approached his ship, a boulder was launched her but it missed.**

**"You missed!" She teased.**

**"Oh, Hiccup, you should know, I never miss."**

**Realization flashed through her eyes.**

**"NO!"**

**The boulder crashed into the ship they were just on. The ship that held her friends captive.**

**"What's it gonna be Hiccup? Me or you friends?" He saw her confusion. "Glad I'm not in your shoe."**

**"Really? The leg thing?" she mumbled.**

**Then the screen cut to back.**

"That can't be it, can it?" The twins asked.

"There has to be more..."


End file.
